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lives of these her kinswomen so oddly mated, can
hardly have been a very happy one, if happiness moans
the regular satisfaction of our best aims and highest
faculties; but she had that reasonable substitute for
happiness which lies in cheerful stoicism, in an active
constancy of mind, and in a clear-eyed resolution to see
men and things as they are.

George II was always called by his cousin, Frederick
William, the terrible father of Frederick the Groat, " My
brother the comedian." He had the strut, the gesticu-
lation, the bustle of the bad play-actor, and, like the bad
actor, he was all the more eager for applause, because he
inwardly suspected that he only half deserved it. He
was not without sterling qualities, He had physical
courage: in Marlborough's wars he had ecrvod with
credit; and even his father, who hated him, admitted
that he fought like a man. Ho know how to koop a
secret, and he was proud of being a man of honour and
a man of his word. This did not prevent him from
snatching his father's will from the hands of tho Arch-
bishop of Canterbury at his first Council, walking out of
the room with the will in his pocket, and taking care
that it should never bo heard of again. Ho treated the
will of his uncle, the Duko of York, with equally little
ceremony. The shade of George I. could not have com-
plained, for he had burnt both his wife's will arid her
father's. Yet George II was rather above than below
the standard of veracity current in his time, When
Hervey observed to Walpole that the king would not
lie, "Not often," "Walpole replied. Ho was aobor and
temperate in most of his appetites, though not in all ;
and his habits were methodical to a point of mechanicale theence, They used his talents, but he of Oarfcerot, the novelist says that Bolingbroke waH tho only
